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‘Ses 
- AND am T not happy. 2?” said the haughty 
Periander to the sage Medon: am | not happy 
without thy rigid virtue?” 

Medon replied by a look expressive of com- 

ion, and shaking im silence his grey head. 
eriander pressed him for an explicit answer. 

* Sovereign 0 ath,” said Medon mildly, 
the gods have done every thing to make thee 
me LA is thine: thou hast a wife who loves 
thee, and children who are deserving of thy love. 
What more can a mortal wish? Yet in thy 
breast dwells an evil demon which perpetuaiiy 
destroys the happiness the gods would destow on 
thee—the raging thirst of revenge. Thou de- 
servest not thy happiness, and wilt not retain it, 
since thou seekest Only power. Corinth loved 
thee, and thou wastrruly a king. Thou woui- 
dest be more ; the city groans beneath thy op. 
pressions, and Rates thee. Thou canst not taste 
the sweets of gentle affection and mild benevo- 
lence ; thou wishest only for absolute sway, and 
art not happy.” 


. Periander smiled contemptousty, and hastened 
to the embraces of his affectionate wife, and his 
three beloved children. Melissa, the tender con- 
sortof Periander, loved her haughty husband, 
though she trembled at the violence of his pas- 
sions. She had been brought up at Epidaurus 
with Erasinus; her near kinsman, for whom she 
had conceived the warmest friendship. He 
came to Corinth. Melissa threw herself, with 
the liveliest emotion of joy, into the arms of her 
friend, shed tears of pleasure, and pressed him to 
her heart. 

Anger and jealousy now took possession ofthe 

of Periander. A gloomy cloud vercast his 

ning eye; for Melissa he thought to have 

neither love nor friendship for any person but 

himself.—The amiable Melissa observed not the 

disturbed looks of her husband: she took the 

syouth by the hand, and, with a tender voice; 
said : 


**Do you not remember Erasinus, how fond 
we were of each other when we were children ?”’ 

She reminded her friend of the happy days of 
their youth ; of their sports, their confidence, & 
their seperation. She then led him to her hus- 
band, and said : 

« Periander, you must love him—you must 
love him for my sake.” . 

Periander was silent, though his sou! was tor- 
tured by jealousy and the thirst of vengeance. 

" ou love any person besides me, Melis- 
sa?” mid. Periander, with a cold and gloomy air, 
to his wife, when he was alone with her. 

“I love,” said she, “my children—and my 
ped father—and the noble Erasimus, my kins- 

ey 


Tam satisfiéd,” said Periander, and iohhedi- 


ately left ber abruptly. 
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The next day, at table, Erasinus turned pale 
and sank down on his seat, ‘* Poisoa!” exclai- 
med he, and expired. 

Periander watched Melissa with a saspicious 
eye. She the murdered youth, 
threw herse!f on his body, and bedewed it with 
her tears, ca‘ling bin by vame, ba'f frantic with 
grief. Periander took ver arm aad led ber into 
anotlier apartment to her chudren: be embraced 
her, aad bade her children embrace ber. She 
was inconsolable. Her uuteeling and haughty 
husband wished to be absolute master even of her 
grief. 

“1,” said he coldly, taking her hand, “I 
gave Erasinus the poison by which he died: wilt 
thou still weep for him, Melissa?” 

* Thou gavest him the poison!” exclaimed she 
with looks wildly expressive of astonishment, and 
tearing herseli from him. “ Wretched mutde- 
rer! what had he done to thee ?” 

Periander cast a stern and menacing glance on 
Melissa, and hastily left her. Jealousy and con- 
fidence, hatred and love, fiercely coutended in 
his sou!, 
death against his wile, but his heart shrunk at 
the thought. 

“* Say, ”’ cried the segseless tyrant, “ say, Me- 
lissa, that thou hatedst him, and I will torgive 
thy tears.” 

** Oh, I loved him! ” exclaimed Melissa, lif- 
ting hcr hands towards heaven in an agony ef 
grief. “ He was my friend! I loved him!” 

Pride and the thirst of vengeance raged in the 
heart of Periander, but the love of Melissa re- 
strained his haad. He remained alone, from 
distrust of the cruelty of bis soul. The flames 
of jealousy consumed him, and love became his 
torlurer. 

A month had elapsed, when one morning, dis- 
turbance of mind having driven him early from 
bed, he saw his wite, in a mourning habit, knee- 
ling on the grave of Erasinus, and pressing her 
breast against the cold marble. ‘This eight agra- 
vated his angerand jealousy intoa raging flame. 
He rushed from the apartment where be was, 
took his three children, and led them iato the 
“ee thin totheir mother. Wich a faultering but 
urious voice, he said to her ; 

“Take leave of thy children, Melissa: for 
they must go to Epidaurus, to their father.” 

Melissa looked at him, and read her death in 
his eyes. , 

“* |[know—” said she, and embraced her chil- 
dren, who were then led away by their nurse, 
Petiander was left alone with Melissa. 

“ What dost thou know ?” asked he furiously. 

** That 1 miust die, i:ke him,” replied Melissa. 

“ Strumpet !” etied he, drawing a dagger; 
“ thy conscience tells thee what thou deservest.” 

«* Net my conscience, but thy looks.” 

** Curse, then, the shiade of thy wretched para- 
mour,”? , 

* Canst thou require, Periauder,” said Melissa 
trembling, “ that I should curse him who loved 
me?” : 

She sank on the gfave, and, in her terror, 
threw her arms round the pillars. 

** What, in my sight,” exclaimed the tyrant, 
“ do you embrace bis tomb?” and iustantly plua- 

dagger in het breast. 


hastened to 


His pride pronounced (lie sentence of 





* Periander!” cried she. “ Alas! I 
thee, and yet art thou my murderer?” 
S ¢ 


loved 


ie stretched out her arms toembrace him, but 
sank down again and breathed her last 

Periander sbhrieked with agony, for the furtes 
terrified hin. The dagger tell from his baad; 
and he fled. The shade of Melissa pursued hun, 
and he found neither rest nor consolation but in 
the innocent pratile and sports of his daughter, 
who, like her mother, was named Melissa 
rhe nurse of this child had not taken ber to E- 
pidauras, because she was too sickly and weak to 
endure the jourwey ; but the two sons remained 
with their grand-father at Procies, the sove reign 
of Epidaurus, 

Periander passed his days at Corinth, melan- 
choly and comfortlese. ; 

The sage Medon frequently said to him: 

** Wilt thou never perceive that mau, without 
affection, and the gentler sentiments of his na- 
ture, must continully be exposed to tie severest 
blows of fate* not the gods deprived thee of 
Melissa, but thy arrogance, thy selfisliness, and 
thy insatiable ambition.” 

The haughty heart of Periander was moved: 
but not convinced, by this remonstrarnce. Time 
healed his grief; the shad» of Melissa was ap- 
peased by costly sacrifices; he thought no more 
ofthe crimes he had commiited, and was again 
happy in the consciousiess of his power ay! 


the 
love of his daughter. 


But the gods, whe dispose 
all human events, had not forgotten him. He 
was to become a man, and be rendered such by 
the strokes of mifortune. 

After an interval of many years, he sent for 
his sons home from ie court of Procles, in order 
to educate them in such a manner as might fit 
them to assume the sov ereignity after him. 
Procles knew that Periander had murdered his 
wite, but he was silent; from fear of his cruelty 
and his power, ‘The sons of Melissa had hither- 
to supplied to her father the place of his daugh. 
ter. On the moraing of their departure, when 
he clasped the two youths weeping in his arms, 
his grief, and his fear that the crueity of Perian- 
der should be exercised upon them, extoried 
from him the dreadful secret. 

** Alas?” said he, “my children, your mother 
Melissa” — 

He looked stedfastly on them, and was silent. 

** My mother Melissa!” exclaimed the youn- 
get ofthe youths, Lycophron. “ Your voice, 
your manner, my father, is significant, Oh, 
speak ! what would you say ?” 

** She was miardered,” cried the old man. 

** Mutdered! father, murdered! O ye eter- 
nal gods! Who?—I conjure you tell nie—who 
committed the atrocious deed !” 

_ The old man trembled. He would have been 
silent, but an irresistible power forced from bim 
the words—** thy father !” 

The youth covered his face, andsank on the bo- 
som of his grand-father. At length the old man, 
with trembling hands, drew the covering from 
the pale and wild countenance of his grandson, 
and endeavoured to console him. Lycophron 
remained long silent in cold and sullen sorrow. 
At length he said: “I cannot see him—I will 
remain here.” His grand-father pressed him to 
obey, and Lycophron, at length, consented and 




















































































departed in the most poignant grief. The youth 
covered his face, and sank on the bosom of his 
grand furher, At length the old man, with 
trembling hands, drew the covering trom the 
pale and wild countenance of his graudson, and 
endeavored to console bim Lye opliron re- 
mained ioug silent im cold and sullen surrow. 
( To be Continued.) 


AN INGENIOUS SHIFT OF TWO 
DRUNKARDS. 
HADJAGE, a lieutenant of the caliph’s, re- 


markable for his severity, had given orders to 
the intendant of Bagdad, to put to death all such 


wus were found drunk in the streets two hours af- | 


ter sun-set. The officer, ow his patrove, surpri- 
} 


sed two younys men intoxicated with iquor.— 


\ ’ ~ 
** Who are you,” says he, in a menacing tone, | 


Oe as 
“that dare disobey the commauds of the caliph’s 
lieutenants?” 


One of the young Men answe red | 
him, by these two extempore verses, «The 


greatest lords, pale and trembling before my | 


father, bow down their heads in his presence ; 
but their humble posture moves him not ; he 
sheds their biood and takes possession of their 
riches.” The intendaat, persuaded that this 
young maa was a near relation to the caliph, 
did not venture to put him to death, but only 
condacted bim to prisoa,. 
companion in the same manner, who answered 
him by two other verses. “A fire burns day 
and night in my faiher’s kitchen, and a crowd 


; 


He interrogated his | 


| 


| 
} 


of guests continually surround his table’ The | 


intendant taking him for the son of some Arabi- 
an prince of the desert, (They are very hospi- 
table; their prince or chief, receive indiffer. 
ently strangers and travellersof every country.) 
judged bim entitled to the same indulgence as 
the other. The next day he conveyed the two 
young men before Hadjagé, and recounted to 
him what bad passed. The vizir, having ques- 
tioned them, the first confessed that his father 
was a surgeon; (in the original, they are called 
surgeons that practise cupping, which is much 
used inthe kast; and the shoulders were com- 
jnonly the part applied to; and this sitaation he 
alluded to.) andthe second, that bis father sold 
beaus (a the East, there are shops where beans 
ave sold ready dressed to the people,) in the ba- 
gar (;ulsic market) of the city. Hadjagé, in 
spite of bis severity, coud not avoid smiling at 
the mitake of the intendant of the police, and 
pardoved the culprits tor the shrewdness of their 
wit. 





THE UNGRATEFUL SON. 


AN ancient man, very rich, in conversation 
witha dervieh whom he had hospitably enter- 
tained, said tothe santoa, ‘ 1 have but one son, 
and am exe essively fond of him: how many 
prayers did 1 incessautiy offer up to heaven he- 
fore my request was granted! In yonder valley 
isa tree knowa only to those who have favors 
to ask of the Almighty: daysaad nights have I 
spent in sighs and tears atthe toot of that sacred 
tree 7 

While the fond father was thus expressing his 
aflection, the son replied, loud enough to be 
heard by the dervich, ‘Oh that I eould fiad 
the tree that bas such virtues: I would fly to it 
tu implore the immediate death of my fath- 
er.”” 





MAXIM. 


THOSE only ought teread much, that forget 
Mucu. 


| 


| 








THE WELL OF ST. KEYNE, IN CORN. 
WALL. 


A Well there is in the West coun y 
Anda clearer one never was seen; 

There ts not a wite in the West country, 
But has heard of the well of St. Reyne: 


An oak and an elm tree stands behind, 
And bestde does an ash tree Grow, 

Aid a willow from the ban’ aboie 
Droops to the wa er below. 


A trav’ ler camé to the well of St. Keyne, 
Pleasant tt was to his eye; 

For from cock-crow le had been travelling, 
And there was not a cloud in the sky. 


He drank of the water so cool and clears 
hor thirsty and hot was he; 

And he sat down upon the bank, 
Under the willow tree. 


There came a man from the neighboring town 
At the Well io jit his pad ; 

On the well side he rested a, 
4ind bade the stranger hat! 


% Now art thou a bachelor stranger pe G uoth he 
’ > q ? 
aad For of thou heest a wife, 


| 
| 
| 


} 





The happiest draus hi that thou hast drank this day | 


That ever thou didst in thy life : 


** Or has your good woman if one you have, 
dn Cornwall ever been ? 

For an’if she have, VU venture my life, 
She has drank of the well of St. Keyne.” 


“ Thave left a good waman whe never was here,”” 
The stranger he made reply ; 
** But that my draught shoud be better for that, 
lor — me whe 9? 
pray you answer me wry : 


«St, Keyne,” quoth the countryman, “many a | 


time, 
Drank of this chrystal Well, 
And before the angel summoned her, 
She laid on the water a spell, 


«© If the husband of this gificd Well 
Shadi drink before his wife, 

A happy man thenceforth is he, 
For he shall be master for life ; 


** But if the wife should drink of it first, 
God help the husband then !”? 

The stranger stoopt to the Weil of St. Keyne, 
And he drank of the water again. 


*¢ You drank of the Well, 1 warrant, betimes ?” 
He to the countryman said ; 

But the countryman smil’d as the stranger spoke, 
And sheepishly shook his head ; 


¢ J hasten’d, as soon as the wedding was done, 
And left my wife in the porch ; 

But I’faith she had been wiser than me, 
For she ‘ook a bottle to church.” 





AN HERMITAGE. 


A LITTLE lovely Hermitage it was, 
Down in a dale hard by the forest's side, 
Far from resort of people that did pass 
In traveil to and fro; a little wyde 
There was an holy chapell edifyde, 
Wherein the hermit dewly wont to say 
His holy things each morn and even tyde ; 
Thereby a chrysta(l streame did gently play, 
Which from a sacred fountara weiled forth alway. 


_ 





Rit} INLD LELLICACY, 


BELVILLE sawa thousand beauties in My I. 
da; she had the most tender attach nent to Bel. 
vilic, ard, a’ motuing bindered, the Happiest 
unuION Was sven ¢ ouipeated bemveen the = Tike 
more he saw of her, the nore excellence he gi. 
covered, the more he admired her, the more fy. 
loved ber. but, alas? where is perfection ? y™ 
the connexion became more lotimate, some |i);),. 
latent defects, some of those weeds from w jy.) 
the human soil was yet never free, appeare, 
and he could aot bet wish them plucked u) ,” 
not on account of their significancy, but his pe. 
culiar admiration of the soil in whieh they grey . 
yes, that very teaditiess in spying defect in on) 
tuer, thet common mark of human malign jt, 
Was in HBelviile the result of the most delicate 
seasiuitty., He could net beat that Marjiq, 
should be sullied with the least blemish ; though 
he knew that that blemish, like a flaw ina dia. 
mond, was discovered only by the lustre tha; 
surrounded it. Matilda had the most tende, 
and generous attachment to Belville, and hy 
observed this silent, this secret” uneasiness; fp, 
though hisdelicacy prevented his expressing jr, 


| Vet her good seuse, or rather her affection soon 


discovered it, She now grew uneasy in her 
turn; butas her reason was not less strong than 
her delicacy was refined, she debated with her- 
self, what could be the cause of this uneasiness 
in Belville. ‘* Let me (said Matilda) surmount, 
if possible, the natural blinduess of partiality, 
and look into my own breast, to see if there be 
not something there that might have aflected 
Belville.’” She did so—she examined her tem- 
per, she examined her behavior: she compared 
them not with her own sensations, but with those 
which wete expressed by other people; and 
above all, she watched the expression of Bel- 
ville’s countenance, to see if she could not dis. 
cover some defectia herself, by a correspond. 
ency in his features when it appeared. If, says 
she, | see any mark of disapprobation in Belvilie, 
I shall trust to that information much more than 
to my uncousciousne-s of demerit. 'Tirus in the 
condescending tenderness of her soul, did she 
determine, aad the refinement of her heart pre- 
vaied. She read in Belville's face, not only 
what he was too generous to enfold, but what 
she herself had never expected. Alas! the ve- 
ry place which it most necessary we should en- 
ter, is generally the best guarded by prejudice 
against our own tuition ; but before her candor, 
her reason, and, above all, the delicacy of her 
passion for Belville, pride aud prejudice imme- 
diately gave way: she disputed not a moment 
with her own heart, she saw its imperfection in 
as strong a light as she would have done the im- 
perfection of another ; nay, she saw it in alight 
which made it appear greater than it was. Beau- 
tiful excess! amiable error! she thought it in- 
finitely greater than Belville bad ever done. 
** Thate myself, (said Matilda.) What! could 
I want discernment to see the least sparkle of 
that in myself, which would have glared’ in my 
eyes for another! Poor Belville ; thou shalt be 
satisfied. I would before have sacrificed my 
life; I will now do what I find would have been 
harder for me to have done, hadst thou not thus 
generously taught me the lesson ; to thee I will 
sacrifice even my pride.” Belville observed in 
Matilda an attention yet more scrupulous than 
she had before shewn even to him; a sensibili- 
ty, an attractive softness, a love which even 
surpassed her own. He observed too, that 
whatever little peccadillo had thus grieved him, 
was removed with the utmest complacency aad 
chearfulness. 


( To be Concluded in our next.) 
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RUIN’D MARY. 
TILE shrill gust whistles o'er the plain; 


The herds their ew’ning shelter seek ; 
And farts descends the patt’ring rain 
That beais on Mary’s pallid check. 
Poor girl! she wanders ’mid the storm, 
Nor knows her paths is wet and dreary— 
# or reason fled her lovely form, 
When love betray’d poor ruin’d Mary. 
Her dim eye scarce the path discerns ; 
Her tatter'd vestments mock the blast ; 
Her wounded heart with mandness burns; 
And to the clifi she wanders faust. 
Yer f remember well che day, 
When she was like the rambling facry; 
Among the gayest she was xy, 
Till love betray’d poor ruea'd Mary. 
> Twas in yon vine-surrounded grove, 
A lover won her virgin heart ; 
> Teas in yon fragrant sweet alcove 
She first c¢ nfess’d love’s treach’rous smart: 
Tas ihere the voice of art beguil’d 
A heart that knew not to be wary— 
Seduction’s fiends successful snal’d, 
And trixmj hd over rucn’d Mary. 
Nay sad and mournfu! pass her days, 
For innocence has fied her breast ; 
And wiid she sings her artless lays, 
When darkness lulls the swains to rest. 
Hieh on the jutting cliff she stands, 
Like sume despondinz, wand’ring farry ; 
In robes of white, with folded hands, 
And breathes a prayer for ruin’d Mary. 





INSCRIPTION 


Over the Chimney of a Gentleman’s Dising 
Room, near New-Haren. 


TO my best, my friends are frce 
Free with that, and free with me ; 
Free to pass the harmless joke, 
And the tube sedately smoke ; 

Free to drink just what they please, 
As at home, and at their ease ; 
Free to speak, and free to think, 
No informers with me drink ; 

F'rce to stay a night or so, 

When uneasy, free to go. ., 





A SINGULAR CIRCUMSTANCE IN THE 
LIFE OF AMROU. 


AMROU, Sultan of Gazna,; waving war with 
Ismaé! Samain, Sultan of Karisma, had the mis- 
fortune to be made prisoner in an engagement. 
The conqueror, a stranger to generosity, confi- 
ned his captive in a castle, where he watched 
with the greatest attention. This prince, over- 
come with hunger and fatigue, demanded sonic 
provision from his guards. They brought him 
a little raw meat, which he was to dress at the 
sume fire that served to warm the unhappy Sul. 
tan. While Amrou was waiting impatiently 
for this sapper, a dog, as hungry as himself, sei- 
zed the morsel of meat, and made off with it.— 
The Sultan’s first attempt was to pursue the 
thief; but finding himself stopped by his chains 
burst into a violent fit of laughter. The guards, 
moved with pity, were eager to repair his loss, 
and asked him, with astonishment, what could 
excite his mirth in the melancholy situation he 
was in? “I could not refrain,” replied the 
prince, “from laughing at myself: this morn- 
ing, as I was forming my order of battle, I saw 
three hundred loaded Camels pass in the rear, 
which the superintendant of my household as- 
sured me, was scarcely svflicient to.carry the 
provision of my kitchen; and the same evening 
@ little dog has carried it away in his mouth.” 
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NEW-YORK, MAY 25, 1805. 


Twenty-six Deaths havesoccurred in thit city 
during the last week, ending the 18 h mst. 

On Monday evening, between 4and 5 o'clock 
James Alner, formerly a general in the revolu 
tionary army, and latterly superintendaat of the 
State-Prison, was found suspended by a silk 
handkerchief from bis bed post. 


4 , 
/ Hecu Gainer, whose death has been pre- 


was on Tuesday elected one of the Gov- 
ernors of the New-York Hospital. 


union 


Rrocknerst Livincston, Esq. is said to have 
been appointed Judge for the district of New- 
York, as suceessor to John Sloss H bart, Esq 
deceased, 

DOVER, (nrz.) May 2. 

We are informed that a person of the name of 
Black, living near Johnstown, in Sussex coun- 
ty, a few day s since beat 4 servant manu of his 
todeath. The person who gave this informa 
tion, states that-he, Mr. Black, suspended the 








man ina cellar; tied his feet together, and pla- 
ced four heavy fence rails between them, and 
then whipped him much beyond the mcritof his 
offence.—However, not being satisfcd after hav- 
ing repeated his chastisement several times, he 
left him hanging with tiis enormous weight to 
his feet, locked the cellar door, and walked olf 
two miles to a neighbors. When he returned, 
on going into the cellar, and seeing his servant 
motion.ess, he with the heart of a savage added 
four to the numberless lashes which he had al- 
ready given him; usin 
words ; 


vy at the same time these 
‘* P—n you, tave you goue to sleep il 
he then discovered the resuitof his severity,-and 
said “I believe he is dead,” which was the 
fact. 


A young Lady, of interesting appearance, 
elegant dressed in a crimson velvet pelisse, pro- 


maturely announced in alraost every state inthe 





} 





ceeded down the steps on the Surrey side of | 


Blackfriars-bridge, and taking a letter out of 
her muff, threw it into the water, exclaiming 
in a frantic melancholy, ‘Go to the stream; | 
have tied up the end's—he will get it; he can- 
not be drowned ; Tamsure he wil! come back !” 
Two Gentlemen, who, from the singular behav. 
ior of this unfortunate female, previous to her 
going down the stairs, had suspected that she 
laboured under the mental derangement, follow- 
ed her, and having no deubt of rhe fact, from 
her wild and extravagant answers to their ques. 
tions and offers of assistance, they conveyed her 
according to her own directi n, to the house of 
her relations at Waltworth, from whom, it ap- 
peared, she had eloped in the morning. This 
unhappy girl, in consequence of a recent shock, 
occasioned by the death of an Officer who long 
paid his addresses to her; is deprived ef ber rea- 
son, and had deceived the vigilance of her at- 
tendants when she got out. It is scarcely ne- 
cessary to add, the joy which her return pro- 
duced in the family. Lon. pap. 
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REGISTRY OFFICE FOR SERVANTS. 
MICHAEL MGREANE, 
No. 9 Broav-Srreer, 

RESPECTFULLY informs the Public, that he contin- 
ues to receive Commands in that line, from Employers 
and Servaots, which be atiends to with the greatest care 
and penctuality. 

*,* A lew Servants on the Books, well recommended 

May 95, 1805- 855, of, 
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COURT OF HYMEN 


MODEST dere . 
Love triumphant ta his throo 
These the b 


None but tools wou alin wig 


and zettle carsia 


a 
sstul lruitsot Mart rt 


MARRIED, 
On the 22d inst. by the Rev, Dr. Phoebus 


Mr. Edward Oter, to Miss Elize D 


of this « ty 
On Thursday evening !ast, by the Rew. My 
Williams, Mr. John Hewitt, Merchant taylor, to 


Miss S Clarson. both of this cits 

In March last, Mr. Janes Wright, 
rah Sandford, both of this city. 

At London, the Farl of Osmond, to Miss 
Clarke Clarke, I sq Ihis 
Lady, whois ouly sixteen has a fortune of / vh- 
t? Thousand Pounds, in casn, and a cleat estate 
of highieen Thousand Pounds px rannun, 


to Miss Sa- 


daughter of Price 


one 





MORTALITY. 


We Ww fleet the days of mortal Man; 
His time when run, is but a span 


DIED, * 


On Tuesday last, Mrs. CHARLCTTE SO- 
PHIA DODGE, wife of Mr. lz heel Dod ve; 


Iuspector of the Customs. 

At Huatington, (Lt. 1.) On Friday the 
inst. RICHARD LEW IS, mere hant, tue d 33 
years, He sustained an vablemished charac ter, 
and left an amiable wife and three children to 
mourn the loss of a most affectionate husband, 
and a kind indulgeut parent. 

At Bedford, Westchester county, on Monday 
the 13th inst. Dr. STEPHEN ROCKWELL, 
son of the late Hon, Nathau Rockwell, Esq. aged 
3° years. 

Toall who ever knew the deceased, panegyr- 
ic would be superfluous ; and the fo'lowing de. 
scription, though confessed!y chosen by the par- 
tial hand of friendship, cheerfully awaits the 
award of those who knew him hest. Dr. Rock. 
well’s person, which considerable exceeded the 
ordinary size, was of the most perfect symme- 
try; his countenance, though sedate and pen. 
sive, at the same time invited, acquaintace and 
commanded respect. The qualities of his mind, 
corresponding to the dignity of his person, were 
the most happy aod brilliant. His déportment 
ever the result of principles, was, at all times 
consistent aod amiable, though such was the uni- 
form suavity of his temper, that he seemed in- 
capable of elevation by prospe rity, or of depres- 
sion by adversity, he was aflable and possessed 
of manners at once the most simple and captiva- 
ting. His professional education, though of the 
common aad economical kind, was supplied by 
afund of native sense and sound judgement, 
that challenged Jove of leatning. —He possessed a 
degree of tacid and intuitive analogy, at the same 
time that it appalled pedantry, secured him truth 
apparently without labour. In his prescriptions, 
he was siniple and unostentatious, he possessed a 
public confidence unlimited and his practice 
was at all times extensive and successful, 

In his death bis numerous family experience 
a great loss, society is deprived of one of its grea- 
test ornaments, and nature acknowledges the im- 
perfection of her powers, in the disorganization 
of one of her fairest productions, 


JUST RECEIVED, 
AND FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 
A large supply of the best Holland QUILLS, 
by the thousand, hundred or quarter. 
TO LET, ee ser 
A ready fornished ROOM ; enguire at No. 
4+ Barley-Street. 
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COURT OF APOLLO. 





THE WAGER. 


TOM TROTTER, last Christmas, most bitter- 


ly swore, 
a . . 
Phat he would be married by May, or before; 
I told bim, no woman of sense would e’er have 
him, 


For he cuts an extraordinary figure—(save him.) 
? . . 

Hi wever a wager was laid our in fine, 

Of two turkey cocks and a bottle of wine. 


A fortnight ago, I chanc’d to see Tom, 

1 .sk’d if married, he sigh’d with a hum: 
What Tom, is it so? I said then I’ve lost; 
Aye! taintly says he, and I’ve won to my cost ; 
A terrible shrew of a wiie I’ve to handle, 

It was but last night, inmy face went the candle. 


She’s scolding for ever, no tongue can express, 

She makes the roomecho, like football no peace ; 

Now and then, nay ’tis often, my head will 
comb 

In aterrible manner: Thus suffers poor Tom. 

She'll be out of the way, come and see me to- 
morrow 3 

1 wish I had lost: 1 have won to my sorrow. 





ANECDOTE, 

THE late Duke of Richmond had some capi- 
tal hunters in Sussex. A monkey who was kept 
in the same tlable was remarkably fond of riding 
the horses. skipping from one to the other, and 
teasing the poor animals incessantly. The groom 
made a complaint to the Duke, who immediately 
formed a plin toremedy the evil. ‘If he isso 
fond of siding,’’ said his grace, ‘* we'll endeavor 
to give him cnongh of it.”” A compleat jockey 
dress was provided for the monkey, and the next 
time the hounds went out, jacko in his uniform 
was {trapped to the back of one of the best hun- 
ters. The view-hollow being given, away they 
went, through thick and thin: the horse carrying 
0 lipht, a bwrthen presently left all the company 
behind. Some of the party passing by a farm- 
house, erquired of » countrywan whether he had 
seen the fox. ‘* Aye cure, (said the man,) he be 
gone over yon fallow,” * And was thete any one 
up with him 2?” * I hoy, yez (said John) there be 
a little man ina yellow jacket, riding as though the 
devil be in wn.— 1 hope from my heart the young 


gentleman may'at meet with a fall, but he rides most 


monstrous hard, 

The experiment had the desired effect; jacko 
was sufficiently chafed by his exercise to make 
him dislike the sight of a horse ora ftable ever 
afterwards. 








ACADEMY. 
BE. ELY, 

RETURNS thanks to his friends end employers for 
their liberal encouragement in the line of his bufinefs, 
aod weald refpedtiully inform them and the public, that 
ju addition to bis owo exertions in Teaching, he has en- 
geged a Young Genticman of talents and liberal educa. 
ion, asan Alfdient in his Academy; likewifea Lady, 
wel! qualified for tesching the various branches of Nee. 
die Work, ov fpelin g oud reading, whole fchool will o- 
pen ina pleatint fummer aperiment of the fame hoofe, 
on Wednelday ext, the firfl of May, aud be under the 
port colar infpe@iog of Mi, ELY. 

Facourngemen is folicved, and faithful exertions pro- 
mifed, Mr. Bly wyll admis a lele@ clafs of yoong La. 
aics for the completion of their improvement in Giam- 
marand Geography from 6 to 8 o'clock A, M, at his 
Academy, No. go Partiion-ftreet, 

Morwing Tuition to commence the fir of Mav. 

Api a9, 1805. 851 gts 
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MORALIST. 





WERE I to deseribe the blessings I desire in 
life, | would be happy in a few, but faichful 
friends, Might I choose my talent, it should 
rather be good sence, than learning .—I would 
consult in the choice of my house, convenience 
rather than state; and for my circumstances, de- 
sire a moderate but independant fortune. Busi- 
ness, enough to secure me from indolence, and 
leisure enough to have an hour to spare. 1 would 
have no masters, and 1 desire but few servants. 
I would not be led away by ambition nor per- 
plexed with disputes. 1 would enjoy the bles- 
sing of health but; wou!d rather to be behol- 
den for it to a regular life and an easy mind, 
than to the scheol of Hipocrates. As to my pas- 
sions, since we can not be wholly divested of 
them, | would hate only those whose manners 
rendered them odious, and love only where I 
knew Iought. Thus would IJ pafs cheerfully 
through that portion of my life which cannot 
latt always, and with refignation wait for that 
which will lait forever. 














SELECT SEMINARY. 

M: NASH Teacher, respectfully informs his friends 
and the public, that he isabout to remove to No. 7 Peck- 
Slip, near Pearl-street, where his school will be conducted 
on the same plan, and tuition at the same prices as during 
the winter preceding. He alsothinks proper to inform 
his employers that his accommodations for the {chool aie 
faperior to any he bas hitherto found in this city, and 
purpofes to disect his atiention entirely to the bulinefs of 
inftruction, 


A MORNING SCHOOL, 


Will likewife commence at the above place on the if 
of May eafning, for the inftruction of youug Ladies in 
Writing, Arithmetic, Geography, and the ule of the Globes 
Enghith Grammar, aod Bnglith Compoliion. 

Apr. 27 85: gw. 
MILENARY 

A Saunders, finding that he cannot quit his prefent line of 
bufinels fo tooo as he intended, without great lofs on his 
stock on hand, Begs leave to inform his cuQomers and 
the public that he still continues bis bufiaels at his fore, 
No 119 William Street, where, he basa general afforiment 
of Suaw, Leghoro, and Paper Boaets as afual, whole fale 
aad retail, 

April 27. 
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SCALES, WEIGHTS & MEASURES. 
ABRAHAM CARGILL, 

Public Sealer of Weights, Measures, Scale Beams, and 
Yards ; No. 250 Waiter Street, four doors weft of Pecx- 
Slip. Where he continues tocarry on his Manufaciory 
of Tin, Copper, Brafs, and fheet iron ware, and keeps oa 
band a general affortment of Scales, Weights & Meafures 
With a variety of Jappanned, Pewter, and hallow ware, 

N. B, Weights and Measures adjufted and fealed at a 
fhort notice, March 16, 1805. 

845, tf 





NEW CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 
No 207, WATER-STREET, 
FIVE DOORS EAST OF BEEKMAN.SLIP. 


G. SINCLAIR respectfully solicits the patronage, of 
his friends, and the public, to his Circulating Library. 

The collection vow offered, (of Novels only) though 
small is well chosen; aod to which if encouragement 
offers, additions wili be made, of pew Books of Maeiit, 
28soon asthey appear, Catalogues, delivered gratis. 

For sale as above a handsome affortment of Books and 
Stationary. March ¢9- 1805, 





FILES OF THE WEEKLY MUSEUM, 


NEATLY BOUND, 


For some years back , for sale at this Ofice. 


| 


N. SMITH. 


Chimical Pe:fumer from Lone on, at the New- York Haire 
Powder and Perfume manufactory, (the Goldea Rose) 
No. 114 Broadway, oppou es the City Hotel, 

Ladies liik Braces, do. Elaflic wortied & cotton Gar. 
cis, 

Smith's purified Chimical Cofmetic Wath ball, far fy. 
perior toany other, for foliening, beautifying, and py. 
ferving the fkin from chopping, with ao agreable perfume 
4 & 81 each, 





Smith’s Chemical AbMergent Lotion, for whiteaing and 
preferving the teeth aad gums, warranted, 

Gentlemen’s morocco Pouches for travelling, that adda 
all the thaving apparatus eomplete in a {mall compafs. 

Odours of Roles for fmelling bottles. 

Violet and palm Soap, as. per fquaie. 

Smith’s impsoved Chymical Milk of Rofes fo wel! 
known for clearing the {kin from feurf, pimples, redoefs 
or funburns: has not its equal for preferving the fkio wo 
extreme old age, and is very fine for gentlemen afier fha. 
ving, wih printed direetions, 63, 8s: aud Is, per bot. 
tle, or g dolls per quart, 

Smiil.’s Pomade de Graffe, for thickening the hair, and 
keeping it from coming out or turning grey ; 4f. aud &f 
per pot. 

His fupe:fine white hair powder, if, and 6d. perlb, 
Violet, double fcentedRofe af. and 6d. 

Sinith’s favoynette royal pafle, for wafhiog the fkin ma- 
king it {mooth, delicate and fair, to be bad only as above, 
with direetions, qf aud 8f per pot do. paile. 

Smith’s chimical Dentrifice Tooth Powder, for the ceeth 
and gums, warranted, @ and 4f, per box, 

Smith’s Vegetable Rouge, for giving a natural colour & 
the complexion ; likewise his Vegetable or Pearl Coimee 
ticimmediately whitening the fkin. 

All kinds of fweet fcented Waters and Effences, with © 
very article neceflary for the toilet, warrented. 

Smith’s Chimica) Elacking Cakes,---Almond powder for 
the tkin, 8f lb. 

Smith's Circafia Oil, for glofling and keeping the hair 
in curl, His purified Alpine Shaving Cake, medc op 
Chimical principles to help the opeiation of fhaving, 

Smith's eciebrated Corn Plaifier, gf per box. 

*,* THE befi warranted Concave Razors, Elaflic Ra. 
zor Strops, Shaving Boxes, Drefling Cafes, Pen-knives, 
Sciffar, Tortoife- fhe ll, Ivory, and Horn Combs, Supeg- 
fine white Siarch Smelliog Bottles, &c, &c. Ladies and 
Geatlemen will not only have a faving, but have their 
goods fieth and free from edulteration, which is not the 
cafe with imported perfumery, (€3" Great allowance to 
those who buy to fell again, 

Ladies and Gentlemens pocket books, 





WM. HAIGHT, 


UPHOLSTERER, 


No. 24 Nassau-street, 
NEW-YORK, 
Between Maiden-Lane and Liberty-Street. 
May 4. , 85a. tm. 





ACADEMY, 


No. 57 ROOSEVELT-STREET. 


THE Sabscribers have this day opened their ACAD- 
EMY as above, Duly fenfible how delicate and impor- 
tant parents juflly confider the charge committed to us, it 
fhall ever be our ambition to evince that their coafidence 
is not mifplaced. 

A moining {chool will commence on the firft of Mag. 

S$. MOOR, 
I, M‘KEEN;s 


April, 27 1804. S518 





A FRESH SUPPLY OF THE BEST 


RHEUMATIC OINTMENT, 
Just received, 


+ AND FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE» 
Oe TS eS 
NEW-YORK: 

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED FOR THR PROPRIETOR 
No. 3 PECK-SLIP. 
One Dollar and Fifty Cents per annum. 
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_ offered to émibrace him, but his son shrunk back 
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* wiTH SWEETEST FLOWERS ENSICH’D, FROM VARIOUS GARDENS CULL’D WITH cans.” 
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PERIANDER OF CORINTH, OR REVENGE; | 
A TALE. 
fTianslated from the German of Augustus La Fon. 


taine.) 
(conTINUED ) 


MELISSA had loved him more than all her 
children. While on the journey he thought on 
ly of her, her virtdes, her death, her murderer, 
his father; and a dreadful anguish pierced his 
generoas soul. Nature had bestowed on him 
strength of mind and dignity of soul, and the 
example of Procles had rendered his sentiments 
and manners great and noble. : He was the im- 

offhis father, but only in his finest features, 
ths brother, a feeble and vain youth, had nei- 

rmind nor heart. 
Owhee they arrived at Corinth, Periander, 
who had heard from many travellers eathusias- 
tic commendations of the noble spirit and great- 
ness of soul of Lycophron, hastened with ail the 
joy of a father to meet his two sons. While yet 


ata distance he easily recognized the younger, | 


by his heroic figure, his noble air, and elevated 
louk. Periander threw himself into his arms ; 
but Lycophren stood sileot before him, with his 
eves G@xed on the ground. 

“« My ndble Locophron !” said the father, and 


as if seized with terror, and was silent; nor did 
he even answer the question—* Wilt thou not 
salute thy father?” 

With eyes fixed onthe ground Lycophron 
walked by the side of Periander into the city. 
His sister, who came to meethim, embraced 
him, saying, ‘how unfortunate are we!’ His 
father now clasped him with emotion to his 
breast, but the youth stood cold and silent ia his 
arms, without tatsing bis eyes. 

Confased and irritated, Periander left his son 
with a foreboding of misfortune in his mind.— 
Lycophron went to the grave of his mother, and 
throwing himself on it, lay there a long time, 
shedding tears with the mos? violent agitation.— 
His father was moved, went to him at the grave 
of Melissa, and again offered ro embrace him.— 
But Lycophron drew back with an exclamation 
of abhorrence, pointed silently to the grave and 
departed. —s_. 

hree Ways the son continued at the house of 
his ‘father without speaking a word. Periander 
made every effort to reconcile him to him; but. 
Lycophron never fooked upon him, never an- 
swered him. At length the pride of the father 
and of the king was aroused. He led his soa to 
the door of bis house, and said to him, ‘ wilt thou 
yield and submit to me?” 

The youth answered not. 


_—~— > + 
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ed the victory over his conscience. He seat or- 
ders to the friends of his son who had received 
him, to exclude him from their hones —Lyco- 
phron wandered about Corinth, rejected by ail, 
but returned no answer when he was advised to 
be reconciled to his father. At fength a friend 
of bis grandfather took him into bis habitation, 
and with him he lived io melancholy privacy. 

‘The vengeance of the gods!” said Medon— 

‘The insoience of a madman!” said Perian- 
der; and heralds, by his oder, throughout Co- 
rinth proclaimed, That whosoever shout! re- 
ceive into bis house Lycophron, the son of Peri- 
ander, or only speak tohim a sing!* word, should 
forfeit all his property to Apotio. 

Lycophron heard the proclamation of the her- 
a'd, and silently left the house of his friend, and 
went into the forum, uader the porticoes, 
There he remained without speaking, without 
changing his habit, almost without shelter, and 
without food for three days. 

Every hour Periaader hoped the pride and 
stubboraness of his son would yie!d.. But it was 
the father'gpgide which was compelled to yield. 
On the fourth day, Periander went to the porti- 
co under which his son remained, and found 
Lycophron lying on the ground almost exhaust- 
ed with griefaod hunger. His pale countenance 
was sunk on his breast, and his dim eyes fixed 
on the earth. When Periaader saw him, his 
proud heart felt the severest pang. With hea- 
vy sighs le stood by the side of Lycophron, 
ud long surveyed him with looks of cowpas- 
sion. - 





‘Oh my sen!’ at length said he in the mild 
voice of eatreaty—‘Oh my son, the gods are 
just, but thou, thou art unjust towards me and 
towards thyself. Yes, I did the deed which ex- 
cites thy horror and thy indignation; bot shall 
the sow be the avenger of the mother on his sis- 
ter? I entreat tltee, come into my house. Thou 
hast felt what the anger of a father is; naw come 
and learn how happily thou mayet live with me. 
Answer me, my son—answer me! cried he lon- 
der. ‘Answer me, wretch!’ at length exclaim. 
ed he, with furious rage. 

With feable voice the son replied, ‘Thy pro- 
perty is forfeited to Apollo, since thou hast spo- 
ken to the unfortunate soa of Melissa ’ 

The father considered this as an insolent taunt. 

‘May my eyes never see thee more, abomina- 
ble wretch!’ cried he with fury, and departed, 

Lycophron laid his faint bead upon the stones 
waiting the stroke of death, and thus continued 
till evening—/or nv Corinthian dared to receive 
him into their house. But at midnight, a youth 
of Corcyra, named Agathon, came to him under 
the porticoes, and brought him food. He gently 
raised his feeble head, revived him with bread 





‘Begone, then!’ exclaimed Periander in a 
; ‘leave my house, I am not thy father!’ 
son, without reply, passed into the street, 
and walked away. - 
‘Shall I submit to my son:’ said Periander 
ily to himself. ‘No, I will estrange my- 
self forever from him.” 


He now learned from his elder son the last 
eonversation of Lycophron with Procies. His 
heart felt a strong emotion, but his pride obtain- 


} 
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and wine, and bedewed hica with tears of the 
tenderest compassion. Lycophron, animated 
with new strength, raised himself, reclined his 
head on the breast of his frsead, while bis heart 
united to bim in the bands of eternal friendship. 

On a sudden they heard, through the silence 
of the night, the footsteps of a female. This 
was Melissa, the sister of Lycophron. Agathon 
went to meether. She took him fog her broth- 
er, and threw herself, weeping, violently into 
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‘Oh, my brother!’ said she in a voice of the 
most poipnant grief. 

‘Tam not thy brother,’ answered Agathon 
and led bet to the unhappy Lycophron. 

‘A stranger, my siste t—Agathon has preserv- 
ed my life—and my father ————- 

‘Is irreconcileably enraged,’ replied Melissa. 
*Thou must die.’ 

‘I will deliver him,’ said Apathon, and 
stretched out his hand ss a pledge of his promise. 
Melissa pressed his hand to her heart. 

‘I will deliver thee, Lycophron,’ said the 
stranger again, ‘or | willdie with thee.’ 
Melissa, nuw overpowered with this generosi- 
ty, threw herself into the arms of the stranger. — 
They concerted together in what manner they 
sheuld proceed; and Agathon then accompanred 
Melissa home. 

‘Where,’ said he toher, ‘shall I find you ta 
inform you of the deliverance of your brother.’ 
‘Every morning,’ said she, ‘I walk in the 
garden. Atthe entrance of a grove in it is the 
image of a fans: there you will find me.’ 

ne following night Agathon again brought 

his friend food and wine. A ship was ready to 
sail for Corcyra, and only waited a favorable 
wind. The wind changed propitiously, and A- 
eae went to communicate the intelligence to 

lelissa. He soon found the grove she had 
pointed out to him, and entering it, meta fe- 
male veiled. ‘Melissa,’ said he. She threw 
back the veil, and Agathon stood lost in delight- 
ful surprise. 

In the temple of Neptune, on the festival of 
that deity, the vouth had seen Melissa dance a- 
mong other virgins. He had viewed her with 
fixed eyes, and felt the delicious force of love.— 
Lost in a transport of admiration, be had forgot~ 
ten to inquire her name, and suddenly she dig 
appeared. ~Never again could he find her at a~- 
ny festival, or in any temple. From that time 
he had lived in Corinth, secluded and melancho« 
ly. till the unhappiness be «offered hitmweilf led 
him to succor the onhappy Lycophron, 

‘You! Isit you?’ exclaimed be, when he now 
again saw her.—‘Oh ye bevevolent, ye bounti- 
ful gods !— You !” 

rembling with joy he fell at her feet. Me- 

lissa was astonished at the agitaton of Agathon, 
and viewed him with uneasiness. 

* Was you nut,’ asked she after some little te- 
flection, ‘among the spectators at the festival of 
Neptune ?” 

‘Yes, Melissa; and since that day, oh what 
have I not done again to obtain, if possible, a 
sight of you! O how anxiously wretched has 
been my life since that day !’ 

* But my brother-—-—’ said Melissa, blushing 
deeply. 

—* Will go with me té day, or the following 
night to Corcyra. There he shall be mv broth- 
er: astill more sacred bond now onites me to 
him; the purest love for his sister.” 

‘ Corcyra is subject tothe authority of my 
my father,’ said Melissa anxionsly. 

* Fear not, Melissa; he shall live in the most 
pleasant retirement, unkown, in the arms of 
the tenderest friendship; and if the gracious 
gods incline thy heart toaccept my vows, in the 








his arms. 


arms of the most faithful love, in thine and my 








